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The, Mca: Companion, &c, , 


Jockey. and Jenny. Sang cd wit bint, 


AS Jockey. and Jenny fat i in the coo! thade, 
Young Jockey was happy, and happy the maid ; 
S Pop acd and fhe cry’d, dear Jockey with thee, 
hb’ Jo Dpnda at vould fegm to;be free; 3: 
Jockey to Jenny his paffion to prove, ~ * 
er hand gently preisid his eyes dartin love, 
Cry’d out in a tranfport was ever a ait, 
aire happpas Jockey and J the fair, 
Comterit with « fess umble re! feat, 
‘They court not new pa nor envy the great, 


eu l not sch, pha ey his nymph, tlér the ny ynophiquit her (wain, 
that's falls 2 for riches: ate gain ; 
Teitenens et _vuice tues the forg, 


* Or they hand i pe fies ai ihe green va aide long, 
Content with true peste their footteps attends, 
For Jockey and Jenny ate lovers ‘atid friends, 
wh rovers leave Silvia, for Chioe’s bright eyess 
Theh Rains 9 purfue ahd tule Chloevdelpite's ie —— 


ec of love in theit breafts will ne’er burn, 
Aad their’ obi fearh from theat ‘tw be falfe in their, 


* dackey beneath their thatch’d cot, [tury 
ee haters te to‘care,'bdefs fate ffortheir lot, ; 
oe foukey aca wh "d true ye bcd ; 
ipsa 
dope Rondeau. Sdng“by Mrs nian gis , 
oe xia, fs Diino eval aleve? bas Sonal gd 
Pyotr in longing sl Bed ig ol 


uot a bale i den sae eee 
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Hither hafte to eafe my anguifb, 


And reward your  Celjg’s ame 
Faithlefs Damon, Ais. i 32 svartJ p 


Think, O think, how thts’ ieeindgpia sd UIARY 
Tender virgins pee won! be? or: eorlee 
Foolifh maids, too “zon Believing; moa bnA 


Are by faithlefa ¥ ih ea 1999 OG Nee vin nee 
Faithlefs Damion, Bec. Crals Ai 
nod oft 


Sim by se! Pint. lana 
LOVE. a fever i we ‘ 
Kindlin 
Sweet its fir pat 
Raifing new and 


Soon i it fills with hopes 





The 8 K ¥- ira 


G° tuneful bird: that glad" ihedkies, tT 
To Daphne's wit weet tapaay é 


And there thy 4 ty Laon bem 3 97] 
And cere hy Aire biislaesd od T 
nd if the dei nie th ete wats ete} 

sar et if the bch ts whee, a ashib oft 

Tell her the founds the ber Bae at cA 


To Damon’s native} son og 


s 
Tell The bid front a ae ai 


But afk the Pa 
What are fi 














€ 4 Jvc: tewar bod 
A favourite hunting: fong. ~! 
ARK! harjgh the isin horn, 
H Salutes ry we alk : 
And ecchogsithro} the dale, 
-~And ecchoes thro’ the, 2a] 
With clam’rous peals the hills"re Felons: 
\e% The hounds quick fcented fcower the Sound, 


tiv ty 


| And fouffs the fi ant gale, 

| And fouls he figura al le. 
ied _ No gates nor he Hired 

i The high britk inettled 4 feed) , 
is e jovia ur 

is Like light’ "ais pie boars the pain” 


ie. The diftant hills wath: sot aA 
_ ~ And feeS the game-in view:t:< 
Her path the timid hare*farfukes, . iwolt) 
And to the copfe for’ fheleet makes; | bus su'sihi 
There pants awhile for breath ; 
’ When now the: i a alarms her: eat, . 
Her haunt's defcsy'd her fate is af | 
She fees approaching deat 
Direéted by theiwrelennees: we sds sss 
The hounds thei tr oH 
"She faints, ; ant Se the re 
The diftant courles now ¢ sont in, © 
And j join the Joud triumph: din, 1 -* 
: Till Veccho. tend the’ Shigss 


Tf 


- Fhe RAT PTUR: E, # i NewSong, 


Wea iby baling ap iis, 5,3" 
Every ~ wit love infpifes me, . Hf br 
my, bo mn $F a 


Every pat ae fires me, oc rks 


Every j joy is inmy arms, 
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Thofe deay eyes siaw tone ‘they ane 
Feel my heart with rhe: beats eens 208 
Pleafure turns'almoft to angui a 
When the vleafane 4 i9/t00-great 5. . 
Look nat fo divinely on me, 
‘5 Celia; I thali die with blifs, "“!0! . + 
¥et, yet, turn the“: eyes.upon me, 


Who'd noe fie a death like thig. Je A 
< 4 tt ‘0 r 


‘K NEW SONG. “wig ot. 


R ALL 20 more ye! ‘leatned affes;’ 
’Gainft the joys ‘the bowl. fagplies, ‘uid 200) 89k 
Sound its depth, and ‘fill your glafies, . . fA 


coy 


Wi dom at the bottom Tiég. 8 8 SO wT su . 


Fill them hi tert ill and hi her, ee rs ; gs 
Shallow dranboty rplex the a nodW 
Sipping pri 8 ‘a ihe fire, ofi 


Bumpers light: them, upagain. abe "9 se L o¥ix) 
Draw the (cene fgr.wit and pleatiney . 
Enter jollity and joy's «1 i Strep antes peligcg 
We for thinking :have no leiures, aaa wh Si ets 


Manly mirth is oun. émploys. | 1 019. yw idl 
Since in life there’a hoshiing certain, ; tt wor tot 
We'll the prefent hourengages s:,;\ ,, poe i bah i 
And when death thall dtopithe. ‘curtain, a T 
With applaufe we'll quit the vita wor | 


Weep you with ogain a lover, 
You muf: lh your hopes ema 
‘Men inconftant: will diftower,:..:.:-,,, voy tis wole 
‘What our fex. too oft reveal, He er a 
‘Vistue teaches wile diferetiony” . 287 noy 1 
Fickle men are full‘o con : 


By a thoUughllete Yond cofifelfiony) 9 90 1. 


The feduce and ftéal‘our hearts: 
W ould. you with, &e. 2 7 Sit nag I 
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Shun, O fhun their ch pon, 
Let not beara. y Ase! sway move 5 
But embrace the A * og 
When he shey, troly ARV 
Would you seillag Bec 


The BANKS: of TW EED, a New Sonj’ 
Alu on 3 platont banks of eed, 


Young Jockey won my’ heart, © °° 


__None sc bi fo} fwegs on osken, reed, 


Nor fung with fo much. art’ 


His foorhice wee fon ar pre vail,” t “TTA e 


And made me fondly, lone him, 
But now he flies, n nor-heeds gti ie 
= eg did I meee rs 
When firft le bus ai dnt a 
He nought B ie tore di ‘ae 


og 


The heart. yo u’ve 


Give me, he cry d my ‘he 19 p i ni? 
rea cy ways! gil exoqete st 
Or elfe Jipeline 1 lave ne chines” » ty wert. 


And Pl together j oin them pone 
My faithful heartvebeld newer par Ledtls: 96) va 
Ah, ‘why did | belieyehimy (i vin 14 
Not now m flighted noose tow): Nil ni sone 
Hisfogn bax eee deary:!29:)239 scp ito W 
To a more weilthierlafgshieigots,';. .:, ad ‘ad 
To breathe: his Lalthaod: thesis! : 
Miflaken. air, the youth’s acheat,  - 
For taining | gol hev gin has , 
or 10, tiand.fo a. ¥ : 
ry an ides Bight he fi ip atg 
ow He Hane reeribg {waidy:.: 
tory thuns fo sen iy 






Or yousie me, ie, mi “7 Sia 
But “ee oy breatt,abe m7 EF ; 
vs i a , comes 
Siaingy fee as chs ‘iad Fra 
” Tl with L ne'er feen him, 
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(4,9, . 
The CARBLESS 50%, 


; [™M a hearty. guod fellow, a toe nos “afet,” 
Who never once'thought of tféafon ox BE 
A good bottle that’s mellow, the-chief, Cares 
For I guzzle each night "till I am carriet-up ftatrs: 
From the tombs,of the brave ones; | the wealthy and wife 
All the news they cant dus, i¢- ander He lies ; 
Tis a hint that § Jike nop, a trum pery, i A 
So I drown all the thoughts on R in yof ale.’ 
They may call me fot, blockead, of e’éni What they will 
\ But if wealth, nor if titles, nor wildom. ndr‘feil. 
Can their owners preferye from a oe _ 
Why Pll live as I Jike’ ig; alltmertod's ‘a jet, * 
On the leffon of natiite'rt is that Iuhink, 
For the taught mé Aa hem cought. to drink, 
tet To my leafures'd é‘taught me to give, 
For I'll tick, me Aga mmaxiins ds long as L live, 1? 
Thave rane eodgeng atid fpendiit E-mu, ; .. , 
Be roaring Pie but honeft and juft, 
Tha cold Sis, ty late a} far. 
He gone te ee sheee moshing fo pe 
! 43 w Cuvsy } 
aie New SONG..: Sad? 
LC E aby vir ing Have you Seine Maen gf . tT 
ee a ss hind the BrCeNy 
vi} y Heiss Je Wok 
: eee ial sal 
Wore cath dhe eon agirhaids> »/) us wie 
Sweet asthe sey oe A flower. 


“toa i} I JOS) 


Join’d with the lilly a9 %# el 15d Bee! 
Where each aliite! thee: ee sf T hs 


--So fpat ing, ate Riot ayes: iW Ne avs i" $ 


F wod wisy sd) zatts std 5 eee oe 


ey ae 
“ ee ke the linngs WON To Z 
§ | & tat  fweetly iy eee ators “ 

Py Q 








hail the vernal beam. 
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y POMS E Cea. TIC e ‘ wae 
ansne 9 ae ee Hi r ae OF 4 eee ig thee on roe ain 
i al ieee 7 saan Ee ee 5 PS Auten! ty ss 


Her cheeks are like yee ats me ae Figen; 


| Whee Phoebus‘ itive! Mloerinp alidrm,. es a fe inn 4 








‘| ts! 
7; Her heart i. blither than her che.’ 
a Her paffion geatly hotealeng 5 ofT 
Ht | Like the, {mooth sliding feeam. * 
i H New SONG, ‘called LET “Me 1K: 
$ Oe i ghe as T filet’ arohe,' 
} a y Was the. Sky,’ !292 o!ssng [3,4 
* ee ine vet ee bie od more 
| otk Hy’s eye? yod We r 3 ‘ 
"T. ssa te dace s bate’ f kriock’ iy Sani 
| “A bet a et Ta &; teal 
nd inftont mak vite yaT 
F Who410 hearatcie! let hd in: i? tithe ii ri 
is Fatt lécited :ih. hes, folded, ar si nae ip tid 
She trembling ftagdia heh: 
ia et? Her fwelling bréaft,, her piace, | cist 
{ « Where e’er it touci ae ey 
s Her eager piffid.a d obey’d, ref v4 ee Stic: s 
On her fend heart lifoon prevail dy ¢ ah and et the eH 
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B:5is joist 
But oh, beyond expreding, 4 th ie 

1 rikver Bnew fo edt ablefing, a geting | 4 ni waded 
Then the all ravithd with delight ate te taal mie’ gain 


She vowsd tome thas. vty pight, fhetd4 rile sand le \et me in. 


dys > 
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ae, , 
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a - But oh, at length The proved with, 
‘ With a mot fid and, Bf) a ‘4 
/ " And I as much concerned: wat, took ship hiked foal 
Hex lovely eyes with tears rita dow: “sy ly § 
f mt. . “She vow'd the curstditheivery hour, sy) et eat v 
1yf ~ But Lcould not “fo Edel Be; ‘d-yout ott en i29We 
ys Nach ie a To fucha beguty$s parts, . dil wis sdsate oe 
iM : i lov'd her fo, | could, not, leave. Cl oda isi 
: The cox ae a9 919d V0 biol, 
agnifis ., dealt cold W 
Then all was good po emeeudsa oily 
For now the bleffes s free very ag gulding? 02 


She arofe co kt ed ni ils qs valil #1 pnd) EL 
t? 


cVEICT O17 Ht Yl90w) eblevewrceD 


Mss O¥ of 
imsod Iscioy orlz lied of 
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“Nor was fhe took out of his feet, Sir, 
» But the was teok out of his fide, Sir, 


“ Then-tet’ noe the fair be defpifed; >, 
“For woman by Adam was prized, " 








sy 'y ah SD | 
x, ‘The! Honelt Man's, Favoutitey 
‘OTH fexes give.ear to my fancy, _.. 
a2 While in praife of deat women I fing: 
Cophia'd notto Moll, Nell or Nancy, 
_. But mates from the beggar to king.” 
Old Adath when firft'was created. 
And Lord-of the Univerfe round, « 
In happinefs was not compleated, 
; Until that an -help-mate was found. 
He’d all things for food that was wantings — 
._ Which gives fuch content through our fivat, 
Held horfes and foxes for hunting, ,” 
._ That many love niore thah their wites, 
He'd a garden fo planted by nature, 
. Man cannot produce in this life ; 
But yet ftill the all wife get Creator, 
_ Still faw that he wanted a wife. 
"Then dara was laid in a ftumber, 3 
And there he loft part of his fide, 
and when he awoke, he with wonder, : 
"““Beheld his molt beautiful bride. 
In tsanfport he gazed upou her, . _. 
~" “tis happinefs ndw was compleat, ~ 
And praifed the moft bountiful Donér, 
 ‘Who-thus had beftow’d himamate == * 
‘She was not took out of hishead, fir, 
.. To reiga and triumph over man, 


man to be tram ‘Upon, ay a area! 


- His-eqaal and partner tobe, ~*~ * - 
Bot as they’re united in dae, Sir, 
The man is the top of the tree. 


” 


By man, asthe’s part of himfelf,, - 
* “More than the whole globe full of wealth, . 
‘The man withoyt woman’s a beggar, : 

Suppofe the whole world he poffefs’d, >» . 
But the beggar that’s got a good woman, 

With more than the as he is blefs’d: 





























Cainsialbies MOLLY. 
A Favourité ’ TRISH ‘AER. | 


Sd Banna’s banks I ftray’d’ one, ev 
A May anna’s bap y'd one, evening 


The little birds in blitheft aa made vocal evety. tray 


They fung their litefe tales tove, they fung them o'er, 


and o’er, | 
Ah! Grammachree ia Chullen uige. ma Bally 3 cn 
The — ied, and all the fweets the dawn of natute 


The primgofe ele, the viclet blue, lay featier’d oer 


Such Five sain int ‘he ee light) her whiotn I me, 
h! ll ay ee, 
I laid me down upon a iy tos bewailing my Ga tates 
That doom’d me thus a flave to love; and crue bare 
hate ; 
How can the break the honeft heart that wears her in 
its core, 
Ah! Gramachree, &e.. 
You _ ze lév’d me Molly dear, ah, why did 1. be- 
ieve 
Yet who could think fuch tender.words were nieant but 
to deceive; © 
That love was all 1 ask’d on earth nay heaven could 
ive NO More, 
~ Ah! Grathmachree, Sc. 
O had I all the flocks that graze on ngedes yellow hill, 
Or low’d for mé the num’rous herds $ that yon green 
pafture fill 
With her 1 des’, {ra gladly thare my kine and Geecy 
re, 
; Ah | Grammachree, 
Two we above my hicad, fat courting on a 


I evil chee their banelde to fee them bill nd em 








39 








(,%1 


Sueh fondpe(s ¢ onet for me te bow but Row be . 


+984, An!  Gramnachree, Re? 2 
Then fare (hee ow awell” ny’ Molly’ dear, ‘ty Wo Te ‘et 


mopin, 
Whilf life remains in Stréphon’s heatt seit ‘beat for 


thee alone « ‘° ng 
Tho’ thou art falfe, may heaven on ie | its shoiceft 
el pour,’ i 


att  Otwaaaee, 3 ec. 
The JOLLY *US LEH 
The jol! lers life, it.is the | 
© It is ioe re he F irife, and. a i yy np 
It is no crime at any. time but a harmlefs pleafure 5... 
It is a blifs of lavtuloats, it is a joy, not atoy, 
It is a fkill. chat is po ill’; itis (weet and ‘compleat, 
Adoration to the mind: | 
Tt is witty, pretty, decent, pleafant paftime ” 
We thali fweetly find, if the weather proves but kin, 
We thall have our leifure. 
In the morning up.we fart, foon as day-light’s. peepii 
Warake amp rare a feng as 


F ct we wall fy Fi fomey o 
‘ Near.the T ang fay dat 


With our ‘honk 8 aed pesg tg declare there | 


fer 8 rah or bite, all the time,the fifth, biiens 


ping, bobbing, biting, ~ 
g at our. Reeds fecure, “ 


ith 03 me {weet arid pu 

w could fh facies BS. 

As we wit eat green, where the fra air is, 

Where the objects to be feen, O what pleafure | there is! 

Birds do fing, and flowers pring, full of Glcdiion, 

Woiftling breeze, runs through the trees. a 
ere 

















Ow ).. 
There we meet, pec 2 Sate flowers fine, to out 
It is a fcene of fweet cont » Coin 


From the {weet vefrefhing t Pe abe 
Living, giving, eafing, sin nah vital Beira, 
From thofe.herbs and flowers, | P 
Raifing by thofe falling thowers, ot, 
‘ For man’s recreation. 
Thro’ the. fhady foreft where the horn. is founding, ~ 
Hounds and huntfmen roving, there is {port abounding : 
A hideous. noite is all  sheir JOYS) 
Net to be admired. |. 
While we fifi to gain a ith with our hook j is terol 
atch our float, fpare our throat, 
While ‘they are {welt‘ring to ‘and fro? 
Tan tive tan tive the horns loudly blow, 
Hounds and ‘huntfihan all ‘on a row. isdg 
With their pattime tired, ese 
We have gentles i in our. horns, Fete Sere AE at 
‘We have worms and pafte too, feo thes 
We have batkets ‘on our writs too, : : 
e haveline, choice of twine, fitting for. our angle: ’ 
Iitis fo, away we'go, fetking out, for jack or trout, 
For pike, or. the like, dace or bleak, t there we leak “4 
PR eee void ror A nee a a ones oh ) 
udgeons, roaches,ténc e’st an ers 
Wekve choice ‘of filb'galore; ‘we wil wh age angliiig 
If the fun’s exceffive heat, fhould our bodies {welter, _ 
‘To buth or hedge we'll retteat, for a friendly’ fhelt¢t 
Tf we {py, a fhower. high, or the day uncertain, 
Then we fice beneath a tree, th Ne te we cat viduals fweet, 
Take a coge, ar. d fog x can no Jonger ftay, 
We go laughing, joking, quaffins fmoakin ’ 
So defi heful ail thes hee , vie OW >A 
Thus we o,conclude ‘the day, i : 
“With acupiat parting, 


ot 


Tao; 
























( 3) 
pw T will with my:Swaimn ve 
jDewtelt with ‘my ‘Swain, “°° So" vit 
"He never once lays am wrong, ° Aig) a 
Os likes iione Hwel on the plain, ~*~ “ oy ¥ oh 
1 pleate him fo well with miy weg 
A. fost isthe fhepherds delight, 
cars it with joy all the days Asean 
He’s forty: when comes the dull ni ci aren 4 
“That haftens the:end of my lay. he 6B Ot 1 
With fpleenand with care‘onte A eo igae 
He afk’d me,to footh him the while, ae, ae ‘ 
My. voice fet his sited quite at reft, . tem vo¥ 
And the fwain would inftantly finiles 7 
Since then in the meadow org OPE Aer’ Aes . ‘ 
By his flocks on a clea verde dy: er 
Hig the beft fangs to miy'tovey* "st st Few Ot 
o pleafe him is grown all: my shiok Sig's Sp 
No ‘beauty had I’ to eidéar,“> <> a anal KO 
No eshte’ of Naturé or’ “Arty” zon HA) yi + : 
But my voice that had pleafed hisear, = = my 
Soon found ont the way ‘to ‘his hearts)" “"" ©" 


Jo try if that voice would not pleafe, 
He tovk me to j join the ps ino eg fous biags 
i pain’d the rich p dete reat’ mao CAGES 

















And my fame’ beds ‘abr witht iny rac W 
Put let me not jealoufy raife, nf ree Sh 
I-with to énchant but ay. fwaing’* ¢! F688 t 


Fnough then for me is his praife, weed 
ut for im the 1d fang secalwe f 
When youth, wealth, and beauty do fail: pe ne RT 


’, And your thephierds elude all their ae 4 
Your fweetne(s and fong. may prevail, “4 > eit WW 
And gain.all your y tory: te oi ot 
. The Unfortunate ‘Ma ley. * eon 
2T WAS when the feas were Elly ap alge a 
With hollow bleaks of wind, 


A damfe! lay deploring, ‘all on a tock wide 








¢: ) 
Wide o’er the.roart paring Citas ¢att.a watchful look, 
Mier head was crown’d with wi OWS, thattrembled o'er. 
the brook, _. .. 
aie months weré gone & « over ‘and 61 q] eg 
— didft thou ventrous Se lovee why iy eae thou ¢ 
eafe, ceafe thou troubled-ocean and let my Novel be 
Ab what’s the troubled motion ¢o_ that within Are pre 
The merchant robb’dof pleafure views see fa att 
But what’s the lofé of sedite: to the tof 
Should you fome cpaft, be laid on where gal ing hy Bio 


You may finda richer aid but none ‘that fove voit 
How can they fay atin Raa kane in vain, 
Why then brent? ater, « do hd Foust ‘ocks rg ine 
Ne eyes thofe rocks aires at’ *s funk ‘Beneath t alge 

To — the wand’ring lover, and Ieave the a 19 


OhN sali Neptune; Neptiine, yby, was you fo cr 
Why da at fend thy. Trigog, 3 Sr ¥ ee fo oh 


That him ‘who Adid doat on, might, find Fost 


1M © 


A mn Pe a Ber dear, 2s, 
id each b ga ow wit tea 
ine billow wi ateary 


When o ee the w pings his floating « farps 
she *{p 


Then like a ya droo he be at her. head and, di “4 


AND did bog not. hear of | =f, jolly’ oe Seca, 


Who at ane ae bridge ufed ¢ 
And he Teathastt “¥ ca and See 
Winning each: ta iting, * 
He looked fo neat mee i in 
The maidens a sat fo ily, 

and he ey’d the vale oh ua ‘with, fo cline air, 
- That this waters aie never’ ip, want‘o 


What figzht of  firte “folks “he oft. row’ i in his wherty, 
STs Geant a betees ‘and fo patinted withial; 


. as 














( 5 ) | 
He was always firft oars when the fine city ladies, 
Ina party to pecan went to Vauxhall, y9>2:) ba 4 
And oftentimes would they be giggling and lcefing, 
But twas all one to Tom theirgibbing and jeering; ‘> 
For loving or liking né little did.care,’ . > -° 
For this Waterman ne’ i 




































er was iniwantof a fares’.>> |. 
And yet.to fee how firangely things happen, 
As. he row’d along thinking of ‘nothing.at all, ‘ 
He wasply’d by a damfel {0 lovely. and charmin - 
That the nil'd and fo ftraitway in love he did fall, 
And would this young damfel b:t banifh his forrow, 
He’d wed her to-night before to morrow, sis 
And how fhould this waterman ever know €ate, - 
When he’s married.and never in want of a fare. 
Celia’s Complaint for the Lofs of her fhepherd. 
WHat fadnefs reigus over the plain, - — 
How drops the fweet. Sowrets around, . 
_ Mow penfiveésch nymph and each fwain. . 
How filent each mufical found ; __, ae i 
No more the foft lute in the bowers, ) 
__ -Beguiles the cool:evenings away, 
. Sad fighs meafure out the long hours, 
_ Since Damon has wander’d away. 
Colin he was our villages pride, 
This change from his abfenfe is feen, 
It was he thatour muficfupplied, 
When gayly we danc’d o’er the green, 
At fheerinz, at wake, andat fair, 
How jovial, and frolick were we, 
But now every feaft in the year, 
Is joylefs as joylefs can be. 
Oh why did he venture.from home, 
y Pas mix among hoftile alarms, 
gjuftice obliged him, ta'roam, 
Or take up ‘terrible arms. 
Lat thofe who are cruel and.ough, 
ee & efa of life and of limb, 
be copaury has foldiers enough, ,- 
. , Nor aeed one gentle like him, 
Whiere’er the adventurer goes, © 
Oa laad or the dangerous main, 














| gteibtt wets ommeets AGig Ported ote ce ut 
Kind heaven prote&t him:from woess : 
.. And give him to Celia again. 

Oh !. give him to~ Celia, 

My true love in fafety reftore, 
Y'll ceafe.on his: breaft:tocomp!ain. 

From my drms:he fhall wander no more. 

The WATERMAN’s Lamentation. 
yé iboatfnien’all I pray give ear, to what I thall relates 

A true account!" givé, concerning me of late. 

I am a boatfinan by miy ciade, and Williams is my tiame; 
By a falfe and’ perjur’d jade I now am brought to fhame: 


Tat St. Catherine ftairs did ply, moft watermen kriow mé 
-whep firft on hér I fixéd my eyes the prdvd my overthrow 


My company fhe did much adore, & feemed very kind; 
Juft for her intereft and no more, as I by experience find. 
{ went a thieving night & day to maintain her fine & gay 
All I could get ( valued not; to her I fréely gavé,, 

Till lat to Newgate ¥ was fetit, tonfin’d in fetters Rrong 
ahoutmy heels they fethain, the laughs to fee my wrong 
When to Mis. Betty Fdid fend, in hops to comfort find 
But the not aéting like a friend, to the the prov'd unkind 
And in a fcornfal manner faid, 1 {corn thieves coorpany, 
So now as he has made his ‘bed, fo in it he may lie. ~ 
I thought this faving very hard, when I’d fpent my ftore 


‘To think on me fhe’d no regard, when I was low & podr 


Laying in alonefome goal, thinking how J am ferv’d. 
While the walks up and-down likea proud, & lofty dante 
a danting miftrefs never fear, the’s fitting tor the game 
Tis fad that gunfmiths @8 I hear, and watermen allo; 


Maintains her like a lady gay, in filks from top to toe. 


if ever live to get out, a folemn vow I'll make, 
Such harlots company F'll hate for that bafe harlot’s fake 
So fie upon bold {trumpets all, I hope to live and fee; 
Their curfed pride to have a‘ fall, for the has ruid’d me, 
1 thall be call’d a Newgate bird among the bdatfmen all 
To jeer me will bethe word, amiong both great & fmall 
I need muft own the faét is true, dear brother all 7 pray 
Pity the folly of my youth, that firft led me.aftray. 
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(17) 
All the NEW: SONGS, DUETS, TRIOS, 
and CHORUSSES, &c. in the 
D U.E NN. A; 


Whith has’ been’ performed at the Theatre- 
Royal, Covent-Garden, ‘above 60 times with 


great Applaufe. 


-» (SONG I. Mr. Du Bellaniy. 
‘TELL me, ty lute; can-thy fond ftrainy 
* So gently {peak thy. mafter’s pain; 
4So foftly fing, fo humbly figh; «+ - 
hat—tho’ m ficeping love:fhall kriow, 
Who ficgs———W ho fighs below ——— 
Her rofy flumbers fhall not fy, — .. ated 
a0 bus may fome vifion whifper more, 
aT han ever I dare {peak before’; 
! The breath.of morn bids hence the night ; 
Unveil thofe beauteous eyes, my fair, 
For till the dawn of love is there, | 
I feel no day———I ownnd night. _ 
Mrs. Mattocks...» ; °. ’ . 
Waking—I heard thy. numbers chide, 
Waking—the dawn did blefs my. fight ; 
*Tis Phoebus {ure that woos, I cried, 
Who fpeaks in fang, who moves in light. 
png I]. Mr. Wilfom, -Mis:!Mattocks, and. Mr. Du- 
- o\ o Bellamy: rol 
| ‘What vagabonds are thefe I hear, 
| Fiddling, fluting, rhyming,-ranting, 
Piping, foraping, whining,’ canting, : ’ 
Fly, feurvy ntse, fly | 











Du Bel. 
Wilfon. 


(8) 
Mrs. Mattocks. 
Nay, prithee,. father,.why-fo reugh ? 
An: humbletever I...» 


How durft you, daughter, lend an ear ., 


To tueh deceitful tuff ? 
' . . . Quigk.from the window fv. 


Mattocks. Adieu, Anthonio.—Muft you go! 


Both. 


Wilfon. 
Both. 
Wilfon.' 


We foon, perhaps, may meet again, 
"For tho? hard fortune is + foe, 
-_* + “hie god'‘of love will fight for us—- 
Reach the the Blunderbus. | ~~ 
The god of love who kaows our pain, © 
Hence, or thefe flugs arejthto” your brain. 
Could J her faults temcmber, 
Forgetting ev ‘syccharin, 
Soon would ilingartial reafon, - 
The tyraht lovedifatm 5- 
But when inrag’d Lnamber: 
ees, 
ove ftill fu; tbeary,” | 
And feeeceabeehile téalon’s blind. 
SONG (IV. Mr. Du-Bellamy, 
I ne’e¥ could any luftre fees. 3 
In eyes that would not look on me ; 
I ne’er faw néGtar on a lip, 
But where my own did hope to fip ; 


_ Has the maid who féeks ‘my ‘heart, 


Cheeks ‘of rofe untoueh'd by art? 


- ¥ will own the colour ‘true, © 





‘When yielding bluffies aid their hie, 


Is her hand fo foftand pare ?——=- 
I muft prefs it'to be fure 5 > 
Nor ¢an-I ’en be certain thea, 

CT ill it grateful prefs agaia. 














re Set Tey 
Mufd with attentive eye, 
‘Watch her heaving bofom figh ? 
I will dofo———when I fee" 
That‘heaving bofony figh for me, 
SONG 'Y. Mr, Du-Bellamy, 
Friendhhip is the bond ofreafon, 
But if beduty difapprove, ” 
' Heav’n ablalves alf other trédfon, 
in the heart that’s true’ to, love, 
The faith ie me ‘friend Ifwore, 
As a civi] oath T'view >’ : 
But to the chdfms whieh T.adore, 
’Tis religion to he'trueé. © ~~ 
Then’ if: to onet falfe thuft be, 
: CanT doubs: which -to prefer? ——.. 
i A-breach of focial faith with thee, 
Or facrilege toloveand her? 
SONG VI. Mr.’ Mattocks, 
Tho’ caufe from fufpicion;appears, 
Yet proofs of her love too.are ftrong : 
I’m a wretch if I’m right in my fears, 
And unworthy of blifs if I‘m wrong. 
What heart-breaking torments from jealoufy flow, 
Ah, none but: the jealous,— the jealous cas know ! 
When biéft with the fmiles of my fair, 
___ 1 know hot how much I adore; 
Thofe fmiles let another but thare, 
And I wonder I priz‘d them no-more ; 
Then whence can' F hope a relief’ from-my woe, 
When the falfer the. feems, ‘ftill the-fonder I grow. 
S O'N'G - VII. ° Mrs, Mattocks. 
Thou canft not boaft of fortune’s flore, 
_ My love, while me'they wea'thy cali ; 
But I was glad to find thee, poor-——— 
For with my heart Id give thee'all. 
And then the grateful je fhall own, 
J Jov‘d him for himfelf alone. 


ae Soy ; , 
EF Ree * ie mich = * 
Bede > ee Pee a beet . a 
ee ie aoe 


: Sa eo 
Naeem : 














( 20 ) a a. 
But when his worth my hand fhall gain. 
No word or look of mine fhall thew, . ' 
That I the fmalleft thought retain..; 4. 
Of what my bounty did beftow ; ay] 
Yet ftill his grateful; heart thall own, : A 
Llov‘d him forhimlelf alone... , , P 
SONG. VIII... Mr, Wilfon. 
If a daughter you have, the‘s the.plague of your life, 
No peace fhall you know. tho‘ youve buried yqur wife, 
At twenty fhe mocks at the duty you taught her, 
O whata plague is an obftinate daughter! 
"> Sighing.andiwhining, 
_. Dyling. and pining ;; 
O what a plague is an.abftinate daughter | 
When fcarce in their teens, they have wit to perplex us, 
With letters and lovers for ever they vex.us ; 
While each ftill reje@s the fair fuitor you’ve brought 
her ; oe gt + KI oo 
O what a plague is an obftinate daughter | 
 ** ” Wrangling and jangling! 
Flouting and pouting ; 
O what a plague_is an obftinate daughter. 
SONG IX. _ Mifs Brown, 
When fable night each drooping plant reftoring, 
'  Wept.o‘er the flow‘rs her breath did chear, 3 
As fome fad widow o'er her babe deploring, : 
Wakes its beauty with a tear... 
‘When all did fleep, whofe weary hearts could borrow, 
One hour from love and care toreft;  — 
Lo, as 1 prefs‘d-my couc ) in filent forrows, . 
My lover caught me to his breaft. 
He vow'd he'came to’ fave me 
From thofe who would,enflave me! 
Then kneeling, aad 
Kiffes ftealing, 
Endlefs faith he fwore. 





" & 
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But foon I chid him thence, 
For had his fond pretence 
>» Obotain‘d one favour-then 
And he had*prefs‘d again 
I fear‘d my treach‘rous heart might grant him more. 
_- SONG XX... Mr..Leeni. 
Had Ia heart for falfchood fram‘d, 
r Sf ne‘er could injure y ae F 
or tho’ your tongue no promife « im’d, 
Your prgens would make me true. 
To you no foul thall béar deceit, 
No ftrangeg offer’ ‘wrong » 
But friends in all the ag’d you'll meet, 
And lovers in the young. 
Bnt when they learn that you have bleft 
-Another with your heart, 
They'll bid afpiring paffion reft, 
And a¢ a brother’s part. - 
Then, lady, dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear to fuffer wrong 5 
For friends in all the ag’d you'll meet, 
"Aad brothers in the young. 
DIALOGUE. Mr. Quick and Mrs. Mattocks. 
Quick, My miftrefs expeéts me. and I muft go to her, 
Or how canI hope for a {mile ? 
Paget Soon miy you return a profperous wooer, 
‘But teink what! fuffer the while. 
Alone and away from the man whom [ love, 
"~~ Wn ftrangers I*m forc'd to confide, 


Qusck. Dear lady, my friend you may truft and he‘il 


prove, 
* ¥our fervant, proteor, and guide, 
A LR. . Mr. Leoni. 


Gentle maid, ah, why fufpe& me, 
Let me ferve thee———then reject me, 
























































f ee Gee te Pee 
Canft thou truftiand:l deceive thee, 
Art thou'fad—sand thall'I grieve chec ? 
Gentle maidjah, why fulpe& me. 
Let me ferve thee--<then reje& me. 


TRIO. Mrs. Ma‘tocks,jhiew Legoni, and Mr. Quick.” 
Mattocks, Never mayét®hau fappy be, 

if in ought Wma es 
Leoni. Never may J, Bec 










Quick. Never may bg, Bec, 
SONG Xi Mr. Quick. ’ 


Give Ifaac the uymph who ao beauty can doaft, 


Bur health and good-humour to make herhis toaft, 
If ftreight I dont mind whether lender or'fat, 
And fix feet or four---We’ll nc’er quarrel for that, 


Whate‘er her comple@ion--. I. vow I.dont eare, 
If brown --it is lafting---more pleafing if fair; 
And tho in her cheks ‘no dimpic fhould fee, 


~ Lether fmile --and each‘dell is.a dimple to me, 


Let her lecks be the reddeft that ever .werefeen; 
And her eyes—may be een any colour———-but green, 
For in eyes thos fo various’the luftre and hue, 
1 {wear i*ve no choice——only let her have two. 
Tis true, I‘d.difpenfe with.a throne on:her back, 
And whit teceh Lown——arg gentecler than black} 
A little round chin too‘s a beauty J-have heard, 
But I only defire-—=the.may’nt have. a beard. 
SONG Xl. (Mr. Wilfon. 
When the maid whom we leve 
‘No entreatics can move, _ 
Whotd lead a life of pining? 
f her. charms will:excufe, 
The fond s yowufe, 
Away with idle whining 5, 





E 23.) 
Never ftand like a fool, 
With looks fheepifh aisd cool ; G 
—— Such bathful love is:teizing! . 
dp oa 


Nay, thot ~ 
Like «take 3 . 
Girls fooner. quituthei!eoldnefs: 


bolinels.-——= 
So ne‘er ftand dike a fool, dc. 
SONG X1lIf. © Mrs. Green. 
When a tender maid 
Io firkt effaySd _ 
By fome admiring {wain, 
How her bluthes rife, 
If the meet his eyes 
While he unfolds his pain! 
If he takes hea hand-—————the trembles quite ! 
Trouch her lipp———and fhe {woons outright ! 
While a-pit-apat, 8cc. 
- Her*heart avows her fright. © ~ 
But in time appear 
Fewer figns pp 
The youth the boldly views, 
_ If her hand he grafp, 
Or. her bofem clafp, 
No mantling bluth enfues : 
‘Then to church weil pleas‘d the lovers move, 
While herfmiles her contentment prove, | 
And a-pit a-pat, &cc. 
Her heart avows her Icve. 





ee 
SONG XIV. Mr, Leoni. 
ah, furea pair was never feeh . 
So jiuftly form‘d to meet by. nature; 
The youth excelling foin mien; 
The 0 iu every grace of. featuae; 


haw happy are fuch are 
When kindred beai h. difcoverd: 


And thou to blela.this aie Creature? 
So mild your looks; yout children then thence 
Will early learn the tafk of dur 
‘The boys with all their father's fc nfe, 
The gins with all their mother's béauty; 
how happy to inherit 
atonce fuch graces and fuch fpitit. 
Thus while you live 
May fortune givee —_—— 
Each bleffing————equal to your merit.. 
DUET: .Mr. Quick, and Mr. Wilfon...., . 
Quick. Believe, me, good fir, I neser Meant te. . 
offend, 
My: miftrefs I love, and I value my friend ! 
~ To win her and wed her is ftill my requeft 
For better for wotfe————and I {Wear I don't jet. 
Wilfon:  Zounds, You'd beft not provoke me, my. 
: . rage is fo high, 
Quick. Hold a faft I befeech you his rage is fo 
ri 
Good fir, you’re lea hot, and this place Luft, fly... 
Wilfon. © You‘re a knavevand a foty and this plant? 
had beft fife, . 


ot: 


TRIO. 





COLLET OW 


OF. ME 


people, 2 elie 
Which me fetve aioe 
Cra ee MLE B34 
Whole head wast Ine A pha 


She had beets at the rk pnd 
And every where elfe w 
Yet the park ae the 
She thought that: 7d! Hikes 

One morning the feat for re be 
For a head ten times’ et fhe wodli-k 
Mr. Puff I infilt that you high a tetrad 

‘Provide me a head near a {hax the moon, :." 


























ee mas I 





“7°26 °3 
I es faid the seaioe,'e a bead drefs prepare, 





With his tongs wait snatige atid all: sp prepar , 


She look’d in the glafs, and abus’d Mr. Poff, 
You villain, faid fe, my head’s aot big enough. 
The terrify’d tonfor fcatée knew what to do, 
When turning about ot {py’d-an old hoe, 
He ewicked it u up we Bh the wed i nd trick, 
And her head declar’d was m wane ai Nice. 
. But now in the end is the cream of the jeft, 
Where the thoe it was goné twas ‘hard to uct 
Till full three weeks after the fair lady’s mail, 2 
In ngpening her hair found tp thoe on ead. ’ 
us you féethe old fayiag is now ptefnly thewn, 
That the world is be inning to turn upfide down, : 


italy the ladies ou nd, by what rie has been faid 


enone? 
The. Broom. on, nsligilioniens 


Wren: 3 
x IR REN doe Sim Kew f bd 
Adowies sue SE bro és'cew band vind 

13 e om . 
ean er ea Camdenksoy + nant tes 


For fure fo eet_a broom iiethihath 


on ee Satie m 
Ti pn, Cow wasn nO 


Colin Be ee sasha D : a Ms ipa ; 
-on my yieldingheart, = * f 






porreeey Tawgeda ay ry 


Thete~ * « that dwelt on Tweed, 


nd >. “half fuch art, ; . 


herd ee 
No yi pla play itt. 
























{ .27,.J). 
He fung of Tay, of Forth and Cl re, : ai NY oe i 
The hills and dalés all- tonnd, Dinh.” ia 
Of Leader haughs aud, Leader fide or ss 
Oh! how I blefeld tt lig | 
Oh ! the broom, ‘2 rt onl wate 


iZ tad 
wet eS 





Not Tiviot braes fo green anid ¢ ay! a wor ert fiw x 

May with this broom cae He peg En 
Not Yarrow banks in flow’ Af we mold fiba 

Nor the buth aboon Baee e2dzi1 ori2 iis ref 
More pleafing far are ane Ny i. af bs nym grad :.'2 

My peaceful happy he Ly : ree BOY et ; 
Where I was wont to milk my <wés, ” oa] woy gust 0: 


At cre amogg tie boda eta wn is A exsMe si WO 
Oh! the broom, ‘Re. tate! ertee Ii *l diseb 1 


Ye powers that haunt the woods and pr Weg TIEN LOT oo 
Where Tweed with ot Hows, ” aeing nobaed «!i'i 
Convey me to the beft of* ued moles] ait Le - 


And my lov'd Cowden noi aavd qyleal ai eosd ov‘ 


ag ti wood ov’ I b; Y fe 


u suf 


tsare to pihal she "ome ox! 5: 
Prity Maney Wf eos pat danibg 


et U8? dh : w i 
‘THs very fammersi teafant weather, " iW 
When Prarnev in free confent;:: :::0 9 WwOy 971! 

A brifk young gallant to- his djtonowr;; 12°25 |: r! bc A 


Down to the city of Norwich went ; ; 


Much i . sod es 
e ae beauti me eset iyi: 2 wet hb 
Whom he ‘did her 


Aw 
He fix’d fii 
B Bemis 
ut this *¢ 
This Ne 5 
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ci 2of'.). 
me, don't deay the, 


"Come his and ty 
But the with modefty xe 
Kind Sir be civil, your vi r 


Until in marriage ta 
Ine’er will blemith my rep xt 


Therefore Upray you be latiy'®y : 

J ne'er will g bg hop A 
ne’er will try you, Mane re ea end sei ‘ 
* wre 


For llth ihe you ea ah 
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ry «Health braces the nerves an 


|< 


The cuckows a fine bird, the where fice, 


She brings me gpod tidinge, tella-me et, . + 
She ra. of [weet owere to kep het het toicechier, ca 
The more the fung cuckow the fummer drew near. se 
Corse all you pretty maids, Wherever you be; Sis 
Don’t fettle your mind an a fycamore tree ; 

The leai will wither, and the roct' willdfe, 

And if re hee, Tknow not forwhy: =” 


A eo Hasting Sat.” 


’ The houpiié dre‘ 
7 are ail 


Noten eae 


oa 1 OLR Bae 


“Thea seus wich orn ipubidinanle thecters 
Tena ch we: finest tt heatee: 22) vo 
And faund of the horn, e@ 


The fong, of eater a the bere... 
to the ae tie, 


Whild over the heh we pe 






and‘ha ie per, 
And the b ‘ 
Sea aa 


The full flowing bum are bed 
Whilft jocund out fongs ir Saoes 
—_—_ owt is our canyon ng 





















ae ae 


. , 
% Sant s . 


A ve Ses iB Selon Vex bal. 
A®> canft the t ee ce Sy Nancy, 2 ard quit thy native : 


fhore, . 

Kt runs into my aa I ne’ er thal, fee 3 you more. eine 

Yes, I muft leave my Nancy, to humble haughty. Spain; 

Let fears ne’er fill thy fancy, for we Miall’meet again. © ~ 

Amid Boe frees * yiloxs, where thund’ring cannons 
+ gtawld can by 

You'll think: on thefe green “sly and 8 ean on 


‘ 
ss tirw Bile A 


bi 
I feag, land: not tat, J fear wo ford ‘nos. fire, et “i 


~ 


But fweet revenge and:flanghter is.a J, do. Ny | ae 
May the guatdian gudsprote®, you,’ from water. » hee'a andy PS 


fteel, 
And may no fears pesert like thole “which now I feel. 
I leave heaven’ amy lite, my duly dears», a 


bs have my afieGion; f hill execade me handes : 


awd off to buve 


4 Scolth Baliaa, ‘fiing ib Veabshalt Covi a 


<346) ods of yoj varia bas ehvten oft eee 


Or Tay'sfateitd bails! youve piten' tid) ) ro i. a 
You wititd-thwed wrydotonaize; 0) ait 932 
And you'd do all to 3 yourrmeidyltah!!. {A ywroges WA 






But fear’d-in ; oF 2 vavotord WT 
2 Cc > eae Rt BT fy ni dai ow | 37 
I heed not dg’oor mAbhert eather bnk emt 
Levees 7 Bit) 3 a i" Hie 
Eat, ree eS * red 08 e _ 
We for each ot hs 4 Bit , 


i ay Pe 


‘ q ; 4 #7 

meat’ jes highyroach fo aiviq-dtlenil tod br& 

For gre ia doahegdeguane! gods xd asciW 
cigome ain ate ta you bpaanens td yerwoi {Iai oft 

ba ujor 3s lid Wi 

“— Abney Penal tea pos dd) Sen~ 


But firice I fpeak my honeft mind, 
Ans {wear that you're the fwain to pleafe m mc 
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Will you be tender, fond: and kind, ) Sods tuk 
Aad never with talcayé-or: ~aeapea besd . 
Agus 79 ere Dik tla: te ee 8) 
1 know your heart is gabd and UMle one besa 7 sn 


As any laird's, fatetis:nat:tartys. 4; <*> sre¢ 
To Tay’s fanvd ftream weil bid.adiews: > .o bas! oO 


For folks in love’ "tin belt to. miarey.e ; ibe 
hae Serta 


OI Glia de 


bal gos te rad te i 
1 N HAT fadnels reigns, oy wi ep eae h 
How droops the Lweet. SB AHS “9 a 


How penfive each nym yh. sad Fic ach i p 
How filent each sa nd ; itt — “ote oh a: ivf 


No more the foft \ute in. the, bo WEEB., ior abe 4 Bee : ~ 


Beguiles the coal aga. ams * hat 
Sad gh meafure ae neben, ‘eee sm whee ve 
Since Damon has wander ‘d.gway. ‘Hed Y bah 


Oh, he was our villages pride, 
This change from his abfence is fey 
It was he that our dhific'Tupplytdy 
When gaily we danc’d o’er the green. : 
At frearing,: ebwmaké, and. at: frig, foe dacllTt” Bee : 
How jovi sesh Selick wea; te io att Ra bod 4 
But now ev'ry fea te thereat 3: ilor: ai: sn. ‘gusl beh 
pa lpn vac me tom Aiwt fom ved 
But now to Agnerica’a lands). 00;.: tyros lt 
He’s fled from; thefes mcg. ! = bt wait 
Where nothing tut far messmns Bla ot F siohiess 


on 


Can be theirewatd ot: :his pains. |) be alestmon of 
But thofersyhb.betraly’d: Him, to. 6 6 os ses cae! 

I with they may fall for.the,fameg | 6 .-us gets 3 
They've miade‘him:a foldies we know bua et! arig’s 


But us they: havg:nalib3d 208: a.fyvain, dW sient oda wT 
Oh, why did he venture from. home, 
To mix among hoftile alarms, 
No juftice oblig’d him to roam, 
Or take up thefe tehibléarmg. “1 
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